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Cast   of   CtaracterSo 

Farmer  Howard A  Veteran  of  1812. 

Harry  "         )  Afterwards  Sergt       to  Co.  "D,"  Reg't. 

Martix         "         [■  Sons.  "  Corp'l       to    "      " 

JoHNXY  "         )  "  Di-iun.boyto    "      "  " 

Farmer  Elliott 

Thos.  " Serg't  Co.  "A,"'  Reg't 

Fattie  Smith Coi'p'l   "        "  " 

Will         ''       Pro't     " 

Old  ]\[rs.  Howard 

Mrs.  ^[artin      "      

Miss  Jexnie       "     

Mrs.  Elliott 

GoDDESSs  OF  Liberty,  Accessions  to  Tableaux,  axdLady  Citizens. 

Col.  Robixsox Commanding  Reg't. 

Captaix Co.  "  D"  Regt. 

Captaix Co.  "  C"     " 

Major  Gexeral  axd  Staff 

Commodore  and  Staff. 

Orderlies  and  Gunboat  Crew 

Quartermaster •. Reg't. 

Federal  Field  Baxd 

New  Prisuxer  at  Axdersonville 

Officer  of  the  Day 

confederate   staff. 

Lieut.  General  .Johnson  and  Staff 

"  "         Cheatam    "       " 

Capt.  H.  Norton C.  S.  A.  Co.  "G." 

Lieut.  Warren C.  S.  A.  Co.  "  H." 

Serg't  Davis On  Dut^^  at  Andersonville  Prison, 

Spy 

Contrabands 

Confederate  Field  Band , 


etsfiMi, 


Farmer  Howard. — Farmer's  plain  suit. 

Mart  Howard — 1^^.  suit:  Black   pants.     2)uL-  Corporal.     3i'rf : 

Confed.     4:th:  Old  ragged  suit.     5th:  1st  Lieut. 
Harry   Hoavard — 1st.    suit:    Plain   farmer's    suit.     2nd:  Serg't. 

3rd:  1st  Lieut. 
-Johnny   Howard — Isf   suit:    Plain   home  suit.     2nd :  Drummer 

boy.     3rd:  Old  ragged  suit. 
Old  Mrs.  Howard. — 1st:  Plain  home  suit.     2nd.:  Mourning  suit 
Mrs.  M,  Hoavard. — 1.9^.-  Plain  home  suit.     2nd:  Mourning  suit. 
Jennie  Hoavard — l.'^;^.-  Plain  home  suit.     2nd:  Mourning  suit. 
Faraier  Elliott. — Plain  farmer's  suit. 
ToAi  Elliott.— l.s-^.-  Plain  farmer's  suit.^     2nd:  Serg't.     3rd:  Old 

rags. 
Mrs.  Elliott. — Plain  farmer's  wife  suit. 
Fattie  Smith. — 1st:  Plain  farmer's  suit.     2nd:  Corp'l. 
Will  Smith. — 1st:  Plain  farmer's  suit.     2nd:  PriA'ate  suit.    3rd: 

Old  rags. 
Officers  and  soldiers  after  regulations  of  both  Armies. 


DEXJJVIMER  BOY 

OR 

,e    Keld  of   S! 


TABLEAUX  I. 

Goddess. 

Ill ft'j  Officer.  Cav.  Officer.   )   Artillery.  Squad.  jNaval  Officer. 
"     Soldier.     '■     Soldier.   \  Cannon.  (Soldier,  Marine, 

MUSIC. 

"  Red,  White  and   Blue.'' 
ACT  I. 

SCENE    1st. 

Home  of  Fdi'mer  IIo)na7'd  in  the  rniinfry.    M/i'tic.     Rapid  Curtain. 

Farmer  H.,  Mrs.  H.,  Mrs.  M.  H,  Mis^   Jennie    /Z,    Harry   and 

Johnny  H.     (Discovered.) 

Barry  .ff.— Father  I  can't  finish  the  upper  field  to-day.  Old  Doll 
ran  off  last  night,  and  broke  these  tugs,  I  have  sent  INIart  to  town 
for  some  new  chains. 

Farmer  H. — How  long  has  he  hoen  gone?  I  wanted  to  tell  him 
to  be  sure  and  not  forget  my  paper,  I  can  hai'dly  wait  for  the 
news  now. 

Harry  H. — He  went  early  and  took  Doll. 

Johnny  H. — And  I  guess  she  was  running  off  again,  for  he  went 
down  the  lane  like  thunder. 

Jennie  H. — Hush  Johnny  don't  talk  that  way. 

Mother  H. — Johnny  I  think  you  are  getting  to  be  a  very  wild  boy- 

Farmer  H. — Harry  I  think  we  will  put  corn  and  not  oats  on 
the  field. 

Harry  H. — Just  as  you  say  Father. 
•  Mother  H. — That   reminds   me,  that  Johnny  has  been    feeding 
the  seed  corn  to  his  chickens  and  colt,  for  the  last  month. 

Farmer  H — My  eyes  !  what  do  I  hear,  boy  ?  if  this  nonsense 
of  3'ours  continues,  I  shall  do  what  I  can  hardly  think  of,  you 
young  rascal,  whip  you  soundly. 


Jennie  H. — Maggie  there  comes  jNIart  at  the  gate,  Johimy  go 
and  bring  in  that  basket.  (Exit  Johnny.) 

Farmer  H. — The  young  scoundrel,  ha  !  ha  !  ha  hah  !  just  what  I 
was  at  his  age.  [Enter  Jfarl  and  Johnny.) 

JIart  J[. — Father  here  is  your  paper,  Harry  here  are  your  chains 
heavy,  and  that  is  what  is  needed,  for  Doll  is  getting  perfectly 
outragous,  Johnny  I  blame  yor  for  that,  I  want  you  to  keep  away 
from  the  horses,  I  shall  break  Doll's  neck  or  she  will  mine.  Mag- 
gie here  is  a  bundle  for  you.  How's  the  baby,  [{loes  to  the  cradle.) 
bless  lier  little  soul  she  is  just  like  her  mother. 

OJd  J//'.f.  R. — Now  Father,  read  the  news. 

Harrii  IT. — Father,  Tom  P^lliott  was  over  this  morning  for  the 
plow,  I  gave  him  the  little  one,  was  that  right?  if  I  plow  that 
upper  field  I  need  the  large  one. 

Mart  H. — I  met  the  Smith  Boys  this  morning,  and  told  them  to 
come  over  and  help  sow  wheat,  next  week,  we  are  to  help  in  re- 
turn, what  do  you  say  Father? 

Farmer  H.,  excited. — If  they  dare,  do  it,  we  will  whip  them 
within  an  inch  of  their  lives,  the  scoundrels. 

AIL — Father,  Father,  why  what  is  the  matter? 

Mart  ZT.— What !  "whip  the  Smith  boys  ? 

Farmer  H. — No  !  no,  stuff,  nonsense,  why  the  scoundrels  at 
Charleston,  S.  C,  have  threatened,  that  if  ]N[ajor  Anderson  at  Fort 
Sumpter  is  reinforced,  they  will  fight,  by  the  soul  of  Andrew 
Jackson,  but  that  is  good,  that  smack  of  nullification  and  Calhoun. 

^faYt  H. — They  wont  do  it,  they  know  better,  liesides  if  they  will 
fight,  we  of  the  North  can  fight  too. 

Harry  H. — Things  at  Washington  look  badly,  it  was  mere  "  nip 
and  tuck"  that  President  Lincoln  was  allowed  to  take  his  seat, 
appearances  indicate  that  affairs  may  be  worse. 

Farmer  H. — Yes,  that  they  do  my  boy.  ^\y  boys,  I  remember 
in  1812,  I  was  then  likej^ou  Harry,  young,  but  active,  and  when 
the  British  came  up  for  our  cotton  bales,  I  remember  how  our 
Yankee  lads  fought  them  long,  and  well.  As  a  nation  we  were  then 
weak,  but  now  if  united  we  can  whip  the  world.  If  we  had  but 
the  spirit  of  Andrew  Jackson,  instead  of  our  previous  imbecile 
administration  :  should  the  traitorous  villians  dare  do  it,  "  by  the 
Eternal !  we  would  hang  them  higher  than  Haman."  Johnny,  lad  get 
me  my  old  sword.  This,  lads  is  a  relic  of  by  gone  days,  I  have 
weilded  this  often,  and  with  good   effect,  every  spot  of  rust,    is 


doubly  hnllowsd;  thej  are  the  imprinit  of  its  baptism  in  the  cause 
of  our  National  Liberty.  [Knocki ng  toithout.) 

Old  Mrs.  H. — Father,  sit  down,  you  are  excited,  Johnny  go  to 
the  door.  {Enter  Jfr.  ami  Mrs.  Elliott.) 

Farmer  II. — Ho  !  Ho  !  neighbors  welcome,  come  in  and  sit  down 
Neighbor  Elliott,  I  have  strange  and  startling  news,  and  it  is  my 
honest  conviction  that  it  means  war. 

JSfeiyhbor  E. — I  have  just  come  from  town,  I  iicai'd  the  people 
talking,  in  regard  to  certain  acts,  that  had  taken  place,  or,  were 
about  to  take  place,  I  was  so  bus}',  I  did  not  have  time  to  listen. 
By  the  way  farmer  Howard,  what  is  the  latest  news  ?  I  see  }ou 
have  the  paper 

Fanner  11. — [Heads  t/te  i>a/>er.)  (The  suaud  of  cannon  heard.) 

rJohaij  11. — Hi[) !  hip  I  hurrah  I  that  sovmds  like  the  -ith  of 
July.  [linns  oat.) 

llarrij  11. — That  means  news  dout  it  V  I  guess  there's  something 
up,  don't  you  think  so  Father"? 

Farmer  II. — 8ad,  sad  news,  I  fear. 

Mattie  11. — But  Mart,  you  won't  go?  you  surely,  won't  leave 
me. 

Mart  11. — Dear  wife,  I  don' L  know  but  I  fear  that  I  shall  be 
forced  to  go  if  oul'  country  is  in  danger. 

•fcnnic  11. — llarrj'  you  at  least,  will  n(-)t  go  ? 

llarnj  11. — 1  do  not  knov\',  Jennie,  I  shall  ask  Mother  first. 

{Enter  Johnny.) 

Jolin^nij. — Oh  MartLc,  here  cjiues  the  Smith  bo\'s,  and  the}^  are 
going  to  town  to  eulist.  Mother  let  me  go  r  you  will  go,  won^t 
vou  Martie  ?  and  you  too  Harry. 

Old  Mrs.  11. — Oh  ■;:'  Johnny  my  boy  what  nonsense,  what  could 
you  do  ?  certainly  not,  your  Father  would  never  consent. 

Farmer  11. — He  could  do  nothing  but  niisch  icf,  and  get  into 
the  guard  house. 

Johnntj  H. — Oh  Martie  take  me  too,  I  can  tlruui,  carj'y  water 
and  steal  hams  from  rebellious  individu.als. 

21a rt  H — Johnny-,  be  quiet,  go  out  and.  hitch  up,  I  shall  g  to 
town.  [Enter  Sinttk      ) 

Faltle  Smith. — Mart,   I  a:ii  (.)ir  to  t>_)wn,  come  go,  you  and  H  v:  . 
we  will  at  least  hear  what  is  going  <.n\. 

J^armer  II.  —  Yes  boys,  and  1  will  go  along.  Come,  stir  lasse3, 
and  we  will  all  go,  for  I  am  sure  we  cant  work  to-day. 

J.ihanj  H — Fathei-  may  I  go?  0.i  Mu't!  I  am  going,  any\vay_ 


Harry  IT.— You.  are  a  p33t.  I  don't  care  what  yon  do,  go  and 
hitch  the  horses  to  the  big  wagon.  (K.u  Johnw,. ) 

Old  JIrs  K~Father,  if  the  boys  have  to  leave  home,  how  will 
we  get  the  corn  planted  ?  ymi  are  too  feeble  at  tim^s  to  attend  to 
field  work. 

Farmer    B.—We  must  let  time  provide  for  these  things. 

narr?j  ^.—Perhaps  we  could  hire  hands  at  that  time.° 

Je,mie  H.-Utivvy,  they  say  war  times  are  hard  times,  we 
must  save.  Mattie  and  I  will  work  out,  and  plant  the  corn  too 
won't  we  Mattie?  ' 

Farmer  ^.—Neighbor,  here  are  brave  girls,  do  you  hear? 
we  will  never  fail,  where  our  women  lend  such  willing  hands. 

T  I  rr      -r^    ,  (E)Uer  Johini'i.) 

e/oA««y  i^—Pather,  everything  is  read3'.  . 

Farmer  ^.—Neighbors,  stay  and  go  with  us,  we  can  carry 
all.  Mattie  my  girl,  my  great  coat,  and  "spec's,"  and  cane. 
Jennie,  help  mother  get  ready.     Come  on.  ' 

{More  off  headed  by  the  old  gent.) 
Martin  returns  looks  at  bahj  and  exit.     Mrs.  M  H.  cjmzi  k:i<3els  at 
cradle.      Old  Mrs.  II  comes  to  her  side  andpuiiUs  upwxrd.     Scene 
clous.     Music,  '<■  Home  Suect  Home:' 
SCJENE    2nd. 
Fnter  Harry  anil  Mart.      Smith  hoys. 

Marl  jy.— Harry,  I  feel  certain  Uiat  I  shall  enlist,  for  I  am 
sure  the  South  will  never  yield  their  purpose  until  they  know  we 
at  the  North  are  really  in  earnest. 

Marry  7/. —It  will  nearly  kill  mother,  and  Mattie,  it  will  be 
hard  for  you  to  leave  her. 

^  Man    i^r —Harry,   don't   torture  me  now,    with  these  things. 
Say,  boys,  are  you  really  serious  V  will  you  enlist  ? 
^oj^s.- Certainly  !  sure  as  eggs  are  eggs  ! 
Mart  i/.— Well,   there    is    the  life  and  drum,  and   that 
something.     Come  on.  (Oo  off.) 

{Enter  Johnny  rnnniny  in.) 
Johnny    i/.— Mart?  Hairy?  Say,  hold  on,  wnit  for  me. 

SCENE  3kd.       ''street." 

Mauc.     Recrultiny  offi:e.     Aickward  squad  drW.      Capt  tin  makes 

a  speech.     Eecnids  come  in  cheer  In  y  (tni  shoutlny. 
^  Boys.—UuWol  here    comes   our  country  boys.     Elliott's  and 
Smith's,  and,  hurrah  !  there  is  the  Howard  boys,\Mart  and  Harry. 
(  Cheers  as  they  enter.) 


means 


Johnmj  H. — ISIart,  I  am  nearly  out  of  breath,  you  have  walked 
so  fast,  what  are  you  going-  to  do  ? 

Mart  IT. — Harr}^  take  Johnny,  and  keep  him  away  for  awhile  al 
least,  I  don't  want  to  be  bothered. 

Harry  II. — Mart,  don't  enlist  until  father  comes  at  any  rate, 
there  they  all  come  now.     Music.     (Stage Jills  up  ^oith  citizens.) 

Capt. — This  way  boys,  we  want  all  the  3'oung  men  possible  to 
fill  up  Co.  "  D." 

Farmer  B. — Good  morning  friends,  how  are  j^ou  Captain  ?  well 
this  looks  very  much  like  work,  if  I  was  only  young  now. 

Copt. — But  you  have  two  fine  bo3's  there,  they  no  doubt  will 
fill  3'our  place  ?  They  look  strong  and  healthy. 

Farmer  If. — Come  on  Mart,  you  was  ever  my  bo}^,  ray  first  born, 
and  God  knows  I  love  you  both.  But  if  you  ivill  go,  you  have 
my  consent,  and  m^^  prayers  for  3'our  safety  while  gone. 

ffarry  H. — Oh  Mart !  go  talk  to  mother  and  Mattie. 

Mart  H. — Mattie,  wife,  your  consent  and  blessing. 

Old  Mrs.  II. — My  bo3's,  there  is  a  special  providence  in  the  fall 
of  a  sparrow,  will  He  not  guard  and  protect  my  children.  ( The 
hoys  sign  roll.) 

Former  H. — M3^  brave  boys  3'ou  have  done  your  duty.  [Elliott 
and  the  rest  sign.) 

Johnny  H — Captain  ?  say.     Please  let  me  go,  I  can  drum. 

Oapt. — You  are  too  3'oung  my  bov- 

Johnny  H. — But  just  hear  me  drum  !     [Beats  drum.) 

Capt. — Farmer  Howard,  can  you  spare  this  bo3'  ?  I  will  take 
good  care  of  him. 

Farmer  H. — His  mother,  not  I,  must  answer  for  him. 
Old  Mrs.  H. — Can  I  not  have  one  left  to  me  ?  Oh  !  my  boy,  my 
bab3^  the  last  joy  of  my  life,  lose  you  too  ?  what  can  I  say  ? 

Johnny  H. — Mother  dear,  do  let  me  go,  I  will  be  with  Mart  and 
Harr3'. 

Old  Mrs.  H. — Then  be  it  so.  Captain,  to  you  and  heaven  I 
commend  m3'  dear  bo3'. 

Capl.—Q,o\.  Robinson  and  his  regiment  are  coming.  My  com- 
pan3^  is  full,  fall  in,  fall  in,  fall  in  bo3^s. 

Companies  D.  C.  A.  in  iim'form  file  F.  R.  and   L.     March  jtnd 
countermarch.     Friends    take    leave   of  boys.     Ladies   come    and 
distribute  flowers.      Troops  move   off  to   the  tune   of  John  Brown. 
Tableau  FALLING  STARS.     Music.    Rapid  curtain  falls. 

END  OF  ACT  ONE. 


10 
ACT  II. 

SCENE  1st. 


Time,  'iuc/ht.     Field  near    Shiloh.     Troops    asUcp.      Sentinels    on 
qiiard.     Harry  and  Johnny    asleep,  L.  F.     Mart  L.  S.  un-iting  a 

letter. 

^art  ff.— Heavens  !  this  very  stillness  is  frightful.  How  weary 
they  all  are,  what  a  teriible  march  we  have  had  to-day,  and  poor 
Johnny,  how  he  has  tried  to  keep  up,  and  now  he  sleeps,  dear  boy 
how  like  mother  as  he  lies  here  beside  me.  {Reads  from  letter. ) 
"Do  not  fail  Mart  to  watch  over,  and  take  care  of  your  young- 
brother,  he  will  not  have  my  care  to  keep  his  wayward  steps,  and 
youth  is  as  prodigal  as  a  mothers  love  is  anxious  and  exacting," 
yes  mother  I  will  try  and  obey  all  that  your  dear  letter  asks  of  me. 
(Sleep's.    Music,'' just  be/ore  the  battle  mother.''    Tableau,  Home.) 

Oh  where  am  I  ?  Asleep,  I  dreamt  of  home,  I  must  fold  up  my 
letter,  for  I  hear  the  grand  rounds,  and  put  out  this  candle. 

Grand  rounds.  Stage  gradually  lightens  up.  BeveiUe,  first  by 
the  hugle  then  by  the  field  hand.  Sergts  fall  in  for  roll  call.  Break- 
fast. Gleaning  arms.  Contrabands  and  songs.  By  the  band 
music  for  inspection.  Inspection.  To  the  general  bugle  call  officer 
of  the  day  reads  general  orders.  Stage  business.  Music,  field  band 
Entrance  Major  General  and  staff.  Companies  then  stack  arms  and 
break  ranis.  Entrance  of  commodore  and  staf.  Exeunt  reft  and 
'line  officers.      Council  of  war.      Officer  of  the  day  enters  with  spy. 

Saluting. 

Maj.  Gen.— Whom  have  you  there. 

Q  2j._This  man  was  found  within  our  lines,  near  the  river.  I 
have  reason  to  believe  from  answer  to  my  questions  that  he  is  a 
spy  from  the  camp  of  general  Johnson. 

Maj.  Gen.— Sir  you  will  search  the  prisoner. 

Q  2)_The  evidence  is  not  wanting  to  convict  him,  the  plan  of 
our  position  was  found  on  his  person ;  what  is  your  pleasure  con- 
cerning him  ?  1  ^.  , 

3Iaj.  Gen.— C^vt.  you  will  execute  the  sentence  regulatmg  spy  s 
at  once.  If  I  send  him  to  Washington,  for  trial,  they  will  promote 
him.  Sir,  give  the  Officer  of  the  day  charge  to  see  the  sentence 
executed.'  \  Guard  detailed  and  Spy  taken  out.)  {ToOiiefof 
staff.)  Tell  Col.  Robinson  I  desire  to  see  him  personally  and  imme- 
diately.    (  Chief  of  Staff  salutes,  goes  in  search  of  Col.  Bobinson.) 


11 

(Enter  Col.  Bob inson  with  C.  S.)  Col.  have  you  a  competent 
man  in  your  command  whom  you  can  trust  with  important  business. 

Col.   li.—l  have  sir. 

3faj.  Gen. — You  will  then  order  such  person  to  report  at  these 
Hd.  Qrs.,  immediately.  (L.  H.  IJxiuit  Col.  R.  L.  H.  Enter 
2Iart  H.,  bearing  note  which  he  hands  to  the  Gen.) 

MaJ.  Gen. — Soldier,  I  desire  to  see  you  on  very  important  busi- 
ness. 

JfaJ.  Gen. — (  C.)  Step  this  way,  I  desii^e  you  to  provide  your- 
self with  suitable  clothing,  and  enter  the  enemies  lines,  and  en- 
'deavor  to  obtain  all  the  information  you  can  in  regard  to  their 
movements.  If  you  do  so,  and  return  in  safety,  I  shall  have  you 
remembered.  (JIart salutes,  retires,  and  meets  John nt/  and  Harry 
low  but  earnest  conference  beticeen  the  brothers  as  Mart  leaves. 
L.  U.  E.     JfaJ.  Gen.  and  Staff  retire  U.  C.) 

SCENE     2nd. 

Music,  Dixie  and  Bonnie  Blue    Flag.     Another   part  of  the  f  eld.. 

Enter  confed  troops,  R.  L.     Enter  Lieut.  Gen.  Gheatam  and  staff, 

L.  G.     Enter  R.  Lieut.  Gen.  Johnson  and  staff,  R.  C.       Grand 

saint  e. 

Gen.  C. — {To  the  Chief  of  Staff.)  Col.  has  the  spy  returned  I 
sent  out  this  morning  ? 

Chief  of  staff . — No  sir. 

Gen.  C. — Yet  I  am  sure  the  Federals  have  not  received  rein- 
forcements, Gen.  Forrest  has  made  two  feints  on  their  right,  and 
his  scouts  report  no  movement  of  Geu.  Buell. 

Gen.  J. — Gen.  I  do  not  credit  the  statement,  I  believe  the  Fed- 
erals are  reinforced,  their  left  shows  a  strong  front,  and  I  find 
their  center  firm  and  unyielding,  we  »i?ts^  have  further  information. 
Your  spy.  Gen.  Cheatam,  I  am  inclined  to  believe  has  been  captured. 

Gen.  C. — I  trust  not,  for  every  thing  depends  upon  a  knowledge 
of  their  forces.  (  Orderlies  bring  in  Co rpl.Mart,disg uised  as  a  sjjj/.) 

Gen.  J. — Who  is  this  man  ? 

Orderly. — Sir,  we  found  him  just  within  our  lines,  and  he  claims 
to  live  near  heie. 

Gen.  C. — Sir,  do  you  live  near  here  ? 

Mart  II. — I  live  just  down  here  on  Owl  Creek.  I  sent  my  black 
man  for  meal,  but  he  was  afraid  of  the  Yankee  pickets,  and  my 
folks  are  mighty  bad  off  sure.  I  lost  my  oldest  boy,  when  the 
Yankees  done  took  Fort  Henry.  The  troops  around  here  have 
got  pil  my  garden  truck,  and  I   am  sure  I  don't  know  what  I  shall 
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do  you  all  are  mightly  near  the  Yankee  picket,  I  passed  a  horse 
company,  just  down  here  about  half  a  mile. 

Gen.  C. — Did  you  receive  any  information  from  their  talk  con- 
cerning their  forces. 

Mart  H. — They  spoke  of  some  Gen.  just  down  here  near  Crumps 
Landing,  and  Savannah. 

Gen.  C. — These  are  no  doubt  fresh  troops  on  their  way  to  rein- 
force the  Federals  at  this  point. 

Gen.  J. — (2b  Chief  of  Staff .)  Send  word  to  Gen.  Beauregard 
to  advance  the  forces  from  Corinth  and  hold  himself  in  readiness 
to  open  the  attack  to  morrow  morning.  (  Orderlies  sent  oat  with 
papers. ) 

Gen.  C. — Gen.  will  my  command  still  retain  its  present  position  ? 
Gen.  Chalmers  has  withdrawn  his  troops  to  co-opperate  with  Gen. 
Van  Dorn,  by  my  orders,  I  am  now  short  two  brigades  and  a  field 
battery. 

Gen.  J. — (lb  Chief  of  staff.)  Send  Gen.  Cheatam,  a  battery 
from  the  1st  Mississippi  Artillery,  and  one  brigade  from  Gen.  Rhett 
Roberts  Division,  I  cannot  spare  more  troops  at  present.  If  rein- 
forcements arrive  early  from  Corintli,  I  will  furnish  you  another 
Brigade. 

Gen.  C. — Thanks,  Gen.     Any  further  orders  ? 

Gen.  J. — No,  you  will  report  at  once  to  your  command,  and 
hold  yourself  in  readiness  for  action.  (Jfnsic  as  Gen.  Johnson 
and  Staffs  salute  and  leave  thefi,eld.) 

Gen.  C. — {To  Chief  of  Staff .)  Sir,  bring  this  man  to  recruiting 
Hd.  Qrs.  we  have  need  for  all  loyal  hearts  in  our  southern  army. 
Music.  Enter  troops.  Speech  to  the  troops.  Salute,  mooes  off  with 
Staff,  L.      Co''s  march  oat,  li. 

SCENE  3kI). 

(Same  as  first.)    Maj.  Gen.  and  staff.    Music  by  the  Federal  band, 
Star  Spangled  Banner.,  cheers.   Response  from  Confederate  lines, 
Dixie,  cheers.     Jiesponse,    Yankee    Doodle,    cheers,     llesponsc, 
Bonie  Blue  Flag.     Mart  enters,  11.   H.     Shots  outside. 
Mart  H. — Gen.  I  have  their  plans,  here  they  are. 
Maj.  Gen. — [To  Chief  of  Staff.)     Recommend  this    soldier  for 
promotion   after. the  battle.     Col.  you  will  disi)atcli  an    order  (o 
Gen.  McClernand,  to  send  McAllister's  battery    to    this    point   at 
once.     (  Orderlies  are  sent  out  at  once.     Music  as  Gen.  and  Staff 
move  off.    Pickets  heard  firing.  Long  Roll.     Fall ing  in  of  troops. 
Sound  of  battle  outside,  and  the  battle  ojJened, 


13 

SCENE   4th. 

(Serine  as  2d.  scene.)     Enter  Gen.    Cheatam  and  Staff,  B.,  Lieut. 

and  Staff  Officer. 

Lieu. — Sir,  Gen.  Johnson  has  fallen  on  the  field.  The  Federals 
hold  the  ground.  Gen  Beauregard  assumes  command  and  sends 
to  you  for  reinforcements.  [Cheers  are  heard  from  the  Federal 
lines 

Gen.  C. — Perdition!  are  the  fates  against  us  of  the  Confedera- 
acy?  [L.rav(iiies  the  field  irith  fjlass.)  The}' are  receiving  fresh 
troops,  1  cannot  hold  this  place,  half  an  hour  if  Greggs  batterry 
gives  way,  I  cannot  help  them.  Send  to  Gen.  Rhett  Roberts,  and 
tell  him  to  close  up  that  gap  on  the  hill,  and  hold  it  at  all  hazards. 
[Mure  out  double  quick,  11.  M.  Enter  Cos.  1)  a)td  A,  double 
quick,  L.  H.  to  R.  II.,  solviers  with  stretcher.  Later  Scrgt.  II. 
iciih  squad,  L.  II. 

Harry  H. — Hold  on  boys,  let  me  see  that  soldier,  I  am  seeking 
my  brothers  who  were  missing  after  the  first  charge.  No,  this  is  a 
stranger,  soldier  are  you  badly  wounded  ? 

Soldier. — Oh !  yes  I  have  lost  my  arm. 

Sexy.  H. — Poor  fellow,  comrade  move  him  gently  to  the  rear. 
Oh  Mart  and  Johnny,  where,oh  where  shall  I  find  them  V  {Exit  R.R. ) 

SCENE    OTH. 

{Plaintive  ntusic.  The  battle  fold  of  Shiluh  bij  niyht.  The  stage 
dark,  (rounded,  cover  the  stage. 

Hart  II. — Oh,  Harry,  Harry  !  Johnny,  oh  ! ! 

Confed. — Who  is  calling,  give  me  water. 

Mart  H. — Water,  that  is  what  I  want,  I  have  a  canteen  somewhere 
oh  my  arm  and  head. 

Confed. — Soldier  give  me  water,  who  ever  you  are,  help  me  to 
raise. 

Mart.  II. — Here  lake  my  hand.  {Uaisc  each  other,  nacs'c  a_^. 
they  recognize  their  different  uniforms. 

Confed. — Thank  you,  there  is  a  drunnner  boy  on  my  right  that 
fell  by  me  he  called  long  for  water,  I  think  he  is  dead. 

Mart  It. — Wait  let  me  see,  may  Heaven  be  merciful  it  is  Johnny 
poor  boy,  he  is  my  brothci',  but  not  dead  he  Itreathe    yet. 

Confed.'- — Stranger,  I'rom  my  heart  I  s^'ini^athizc  with  3-()u.  I 
am  a  northerner  by  birth,  my  mother  lives  in  New  York.  I  was 
conscripted  and  this  is  my  first  battle,  and  think  it  is  my  last  too. 
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Mart  H. — This  is  horrible  at  every  step  we  can  see  the  wounded. 
Oh  the  pain,  how  I  suffer.  {R.  H.  Enter  confed  soldiers,  taking 
Federal  })risoners,  and  exit,  R.  H.  Hamj  enters  icith  squad,  L.  H. 
Plaintive  music.     Sloiv  curtain. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  1st. 

Andersonville  stockade.  JIusic.  Union  p)'isoners  disposed  on 
pieces  of  bagging  straic  d'c.     Mart  and.  Johnny.      U.  E. 

Mart H. — {^Advancing  front.)  Oh  the  weaiy  montlis  that  have 
passed  since  I  became  the  inmate  of  this  loathsome  prison,  I  feel 
and  know  that  this  must  soon  end  for  me.  O  !  Lord  in  the  bitter- 
ness of  my  heart  I  ask  how  long.     (fSinks  doirn.) 

SergH.  T.  Elliott. — Poor  Mart,  how  he  is  broken  down.  I  fear 
at  times  for  his  reason.  If  it  was  not  for  Johnny  I  think  he  would 
give  up,  at  times  he  does  not  even  know  him. 

Johnny  H. — Serg't  can  you  give  me  some  of  your  corn  bread, 
the  boys  got  all  before  I  could  get  any. 

Serg't  T.  E. — Johnny  I  have  none  to  give  you. 

Johiing  H. — Mart  gave  me  his  yesterday,  but  hungry  as  I  was  I 
could  hardly  swallow  it,  it  was  so  bad.     [He  ivalks  back.) 

Serg't  T.  E. — How  hard,  twice  have  the  rebel  keepers  offered 
him  an  exchange  but  he  will  not  leave  Mart. 

Prr't  Smith. — I  would  leave  him.  I  have  got  so  I  hate  Corp'l 
Howard.     He  is  so  changed. 

2Iart  H. — So  do  I,  you  are  right,  he  is  changed  indeed,  I  won- 
der if  I  shall  forget  myself  and  go  mad, mad,  would  that  I  could! 
what  is  death  compared  to  life  like  this. 

Prisoners. — Bread,  you  cursed  hoard,  bread  !  blankets  I !  [Enter 
Bebel  Serg't. 

liebel  ISerg't. — Hold  your  noise  you  infernal  Yankee  pack  or 
you  will  get  steel.  ^ 

Prisoners. — Bread,  curse  yon.  Bread. 

R.  ,_S'«?/'(/7.— Fall  in  guard  I  now  the  first  one  that  opens  his 
mouth  will  lose  his  rotten  Yankee  head. 

Prisoners. — Shoot  if  you  dare. 

R.  Serg't. — That  devilish  serg't  struck  ine  last  week  buL  I  will 
have  my  revenge  yet.  Men  biiug  iu  bread.  [Exit  confederate 
soldiers.  Return  icith  bread.) 

Mart  II. — Bread,  I  want  bread.  (  Steals  from  others  and  Johnny 
who  has  hidden  his  under  the  straw, 
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Prisoner.^. — Mart  what  in  thmidei'  do  you  mean. 
jRehel  Serf/'f. — I  will  part  these  two.     (Lf'i/s  hold  of  Jolinny.) 
Fris'oners. — That  would  be  tlie  worst  of  cnielty.     Don't  do  it. 
J?e7)el  Scrift. — I  will  do  it  so  I  will.     St.and  back  ! 
Johnny  H:. — Sir,  lay  j^our  hands  on   me  and   I  will   brain  you. 
Oh  Mart.     Mart.     Boys  help. 

B,ehel  Sei'd't. — [Shoots  John rnj.)  There  howl  now!  iExit  of 
coi)fe(L      Prisoners  p/rk  up  Johnni/.     Mt/s/r. 

l^risoners. — INIart,  Mart,  Corp'l  Howard.  These  infernal  fiends 
have  killed  Johnny. 

JIart  ff.— ( Start  in  f/  up.)  What!  killed!  who?  Here  boys, 
come  here.  Do  you  see  this  !  Oh  mother  what  will  this  blow  be 
to  you.  This  boys  love  and  tenderness  would  have  melted  a  heart 
of  stone.  These  dear  hands  that  have  caressed  me  from  his  child- 
hood stiftning  in  death — Oh !  comrades,  kneel,  swear,  as  you  do 
hope  for  mercy  in  the  latter  day — that  should  you  live  to  see  a 
Chinstian  land  you  will  remember  this.  And  may  the  curse  of  an 
avenging  God,  blast  the  whole  fabric  of  this  rebel  crew,  demand 
when  home  that  justice  be  delt  out,  no  sparing  traitors  hand, 
presume  to  interfere  when  rightous  law,  demands  the  sure  redress 
of  this  most  horrid  butcher3^     Oh,  my  brain — oh — 

Prv't  Smith. — Boys  this  is  horrible,  he  is  craz}^  now,  this  will 
make  him  a  raving  maniac.  (JVoise  vlthout.  Enters  guard  unth 
more  prisoners.) 

New  Prisoners  to  Boys. — Yes,  our  reg't  is  now  nearl}^  cut  to 
pieces.  I  saw  Mart's  brother  just  before  our  last  battle,  he  ia 
color  serg't  now. 

SergH  T.  Elliott. — You  will  hardly  know  Mart,  that  is  him. 
JN'ew  Prisoner. — Can  it  be  possible,  and  poor  Johnnj'    is  dead 
that  is  awful. 

PrvH  Smith. — When  you  have  been  here  as  long  as  we  have 
been  you  won't  care,  this  occurs  every  day. 

Xeio  Prisoner. — But  I  think  this  won't  continue  long,  for  oui* 
advance  is  net  a  day  off  now.  Song,  Trump,  tramjj.  Chor^^s 
outside.  Firing  outside.  The  prison  is  broken  open.  Federal 
troops  'pour  in  headed  by  Sergt  Harry  Howard. 

Serft  Harry  H — Come  on  boys  we  have  found  some   soldiers 

in  distress.     Hullo  Smith  is  that  you.     Oh  how  changed  you  are ! 

PrvH  Smith. — There  is  one  more  changed  than  all.     Poor  Mart ! 

Harry  H. — My  brother,  oh  heavens  is  it  possible.     If  I  cotild 
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have  been  spared  this.  Mart  my  brother,  don't  you  know  me, 
don't  yon  remember  home,  mother,  the  old  flag. 

Mart  H. — The  okl  flag,  where  is  it  ?     Home,  where  is  it  ? 

Jfarri/  If. — Here  brother,  here. 

Jfart  IT. — The  okl  flag — the  old  flag — yes,  but  my  boy,  is  dead, 
dead,  they  haA^e  killed  him. 

Harry  H. — What  does  this  mean,  where,  where,  comrade  where 
is  Johnn}'. 

All. — Serg't  here,  here.     Point  to  Body. 

Hdrry  H.— Mother  this  will  kill  you.  End  of  act  3rd.  Slow 
curtain.      Tableau.     Apothesis,  Guardian  angel. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  1st. 

Street.  Farmer  Elliott  and  wife. 

Elliott. — Peace  at  last.  Lee  and  Johnson  .surrendered,  and  our 
boys  are  coming  home  victorious. 

Mrs.  E. — Yes,  our  boys  are  coming  home.  But  only  think  of 
poor  Mrs.  Howai'd,  she  can  never  recover  her  lost  boy.  Poor 
Mart  is  but  the  shadow  of  what  he  was  and  has  lost  an  arm  and 
no  doubt  will  be  unsound  in  mind  for  life.  He  was  so  much 
attached  to  his  ]>rother.  Harr^'  has  come  back  looking  well,  and 
the  reg't  will  be  here  by  12  o'clock. 

Farmer  E. — Come  then  lets  on  to  the  village,     [more off.) 
SCENE    2nd. 
Tableau      Home.     Farmer.    Harry.      Mother.  M.  M.  Baby.  Music 
Vacant  chair. 

scene   3rd. 

When  Johnny  comes  marching  home.  Troops  come  home. 
Broken  ranks.     Bummers.     "  Grand  Jubilee." 

Justice.  Goddess.  Peace.  Mechanics.  Arts.  Agriculture. 
Bummers.    R.  Soldiers.    Citizens.    R.  Soldiers.     Slow  Curtain. 
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